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"I shall buy him a strong mate worthy of bearing my
seed. Look at the hair on his arms and see his Adam's
apple."

" He is as powerful as a young ape/' the priest admitted
acridly.

The men looked at the totem pole which towered above
the houses, with the ferocious face of our ancestor, the Great
Ape, carved upon it. They spat in sign of worship.

The goat butted my calves playfully* I stretched out
underneath her and rubbed her udder gently A few
drops of milk squirted into my eyes. I laughed. My
father smiled. The priest, however, had a strange scowl
upon his face. My hands itched to grasp the wide neck
with its diminutive Adam's apple and bury my nails
into it.

The goat spread her hind legs and waddled away. I
remained with my face turned upward. The sun was a
cracked bowl through which rained long sheaves of white
flames. One cloud the size of the goat's rump spotted the
blue sky. I closed my eyes. In the distance monkeys
chattered and called to their mates. Eagles screeched.
The echo of an elephant's roar shook the ground.

" How long before we celebrate the Feast of All Apes ? "
my father asked. His voice was deep and resonant. It
charmed my ears in the daytime and at night it cradled
my dreams^

"When the next full moon is overhead. Last night it
lacked a rim the thickness of a thumb, and was still yonder,"
the priest replied.

" The men are restless, Tokoma."

" I know.   They must be patient.   The virgins are washing
their chastely  covered ears in  the  basin  of  holy  water
into which the Thousand Tailed  One  dips  his  Celestial
Paw."
He spat reverently.